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, PROLOGUE.

have never come across
rollicking, more joy-
ful and full of the spice of modem
Iifotbmmmhﬁwymlilled
“The New Adventures of |. Rufus
Wallingford." That precious pair
of deft and not overscrupulous ad-
venturers, Wallingford and Blackie

ple from their money. This story
is not oaly brim full of snap and go,
but added interest is given to it be-
cause of the fact that you can not
only read the story in this news-
paper, but you can also see moving
pictures illustrating it posed by fa-
mous actors.

CHAPTER L

The Restitution Fund.
ROANS and ahileks unspeaka.

ble lusued frow the closed
 doors of the Pullman deawlng

room, and the two girls, wlo
‘wery the only ocoupanta of the cur,
‘fooked nt ench ofhor in concern.

YBonth ove 18 1Y sald tha younger
nnd more vivaclous, She wea yery
handsome pud sbout twenty.

The other glrl, who Was sbout twen:
‘ty-two and more sedats, though there
S the twinkle of tiimor 1o ber brown
‘oyes, tonched the boll at her side, aod
thie two, apparvently silers, from thale
Micenesn of festure and from the neat
‘ualf wournlng, walled for the porter,

S1 enn'e stand 1t wuy longer, Fannple!"
und the younger of the two gitls Jump
ed up.

Her slaler hositited, then followed to
the door of the drawing room, outskle
of whith they stood for n wonwent,
while those terrar luspiring sounds rose
ubove the loud metle of the tealn,

It wan Funnle who at last knockod.
Mo one camo; only the groans and
shrieky redpondid.  The glrls looked
ut et other In frightensd pallor,

“Juat turn the knob, Yiolet, and we'll
poep 1o, finnlly andvised Faonle

An exten wud shrlek seemed to ani-
wmate Vielat's bhand, for it toeoed che
kpob, and tho gltls peoped (imidly
Alirough the cruck, They stopped,
numbed by the unexpected slght which
avot thelr eyes, sl W lueeh of the
Mealn Jorked the door from Yiolet's
Band nnd swong it wide.

1 Welcome, lndlen” grosted the lenn,
Bank musiolan, with o floorial of his
pnxophovie and another Bourish with
ils  upoecupled  band,  “Won't you
coinn In and Haten to the concert ™
I'The two girls emorged from  thelr
stupor nuod begun e (urn pink with
ombnrrnssinent,

8o marey," apologhew! Fannle, bot
suddenty Violot glgglemd,

SEraokly,”  she  expldned,  “"we
thought some one sns dylug In hero,”

Violst and Fannle

And (e Brodd chested mas with the
Buge dinmond In hin cravat, who wis
the otier oecupint of the deawlog
oo, chuckled, hls wide shoulders
beaving und his oyon half clostog.

»mr 0 your fuvorite musioal se-

- Pell Bhn “The Wearla' o' the Green,'

ing haired Hitle Jap with a pretetna-
turally solemn face come stalking back
throngh the car, and bunded the con-

“That's what 1 esll sportin’,” an-
notnced Rickey Snunders.
O'Connell loaked over the shoulders

ductor i note, The conductor read It | and arms of the athietic young Mr

anld grufly, "No wsswer,” and the Jap
went away,

The faces of the girls changed In
atantly, a8 (ley saw the satiobery,
with Its shadow-lke faprint of o gying
Lird aeroks the fuce of the envelope.

“I'ne Bwallow," and Fannlt's low
voleg filled with sadness.

“On, Mr, 0'Connell!” exclatmed Vie

let, and two quick fenrs sprang Into |

ler ayes, “Iu the'—

“Yeo, Migs Vielet!" and Conductor
O'Connell frowned as he punched the
tekets.  “Tt used to belong to these
younyg Indles, Thelr father bullt It for
theém—Warden, owder of this road
When be died old B, H, Falls somebiow
or other got the rond, and Miss Violel
und Misd Fannka that I've houled sinee
they were bables baven't n cent. Old
Falls skioosd ‘em, thot's what be did
out of 85,000,000 And be went on:

“Bay, Jim" mald the back mostached
muslelan, “did you bepe that ot mge’”

“Yeu," replled the blg mun, frowning
a8 he lt o thick black clgar,

Blackle gagzed out of the door to
where the bouutiful golden hend of Vio
let Warden rested upon the shoulder of
her durik balvid slster,  Soddenly he
slamamed his suxophons (0 1ts case and
hureled straight out o the girls and
Ipaneid over the neat tn frout of them.

“Beg your pardon,” he begoan, bis
biack syes snupping. *1'm- Horoce G.
Daw, and you might as wall call we
Blackie; averyhody else dues, My part-
ner 8 J, Rufosn Welllogfovd, and he's
the sltekeyt Uttle Bonucial manipuiator
In the Unlted Blotes, bar none.  Why,
Jim Walllogford con go lnto a town
where the entive flonting capltal con-
slsts of three coppor pennles and &
plugged dime pod come awiy with
etiough money to slart a brduch miot
Now, we've Just hsard that old B, H.
Fills skinned you out of five milllon,
nnd wa're going to get it back for you
Giive ma the detajis”

Three minutes later J. Rufus Wal
Hnglord, ¢oming to the door of the
Urawing room, snw Blackle apd the
two glrls bent together in felendly nod
enger conversation,

“Come hers, Jm," called Blackle
“Say, there was o whole gang in this

deal, a cllque headed by Fullsl We're
golng to got thut money!™
“Fing," chuckled Willingford. “Got.

ting money elther baeckward or for-
wand f my maln renson for living."

Just then the trafn stopped with an
nhrupt jork, which threw big J, Rofus
Willingford off his foet snd tossed Vie
let Waunden forward Into the urms of
Blackly Daw,

Five young men picked themselves
from the foor of the mognlficent pri-
vale car Bwallow after that rude stop
of the train uod viewed the deviatution
with extreme annoyance, The whist
curds lay seatterad averywhore; n beni-
il pastebosrd model of a portable
bungalow had been jerked from the
iidelioard and bont In the tumbie

“How vory aggravating!" suld young
Bonssy Fulls an le rung for Shamniu-
R, ‘but his dimples returned fmmed)
Wlely.

“Homse ane shall huve n geod ragging
for Lhis, Summy, you've been o vexing
long tme In coming."

"I beg your pardon, sie,” replied the
dup In hiy college Eoglsh, “but |
thought you might like to kpow the
s of the delny, aud 1 hurcied out to
lnvestigntoe.™

“Wary woll, you may tell us,” Mr
Fulln gracionsly consented.

"Phinok you, sle” eesponded Slhnma-
witha,  “DChere 4 a heavy rock slide ot
tho track Just ahend of ue The en
Kineer made o very good stop, but un
rortunaiaty soapped w deiving rod lu
dolng wo,'"

“You will toll the coudpetor,” sald
Me, Falls In the volee of authorlty, “to
repale the deiving rod, cloar the track
il procowd (ousedlately, Walt; he
shindl have weltten Jusiroctlone,™

Me. J. Ruafuy Walllngford was out-
side discunslng ways and monns with
the conductor when Shamasuks came
With the mossage.

“Wouldl you Illsten to this?" Oured
O'Conuill, “Mr, Falla dlrects wié to e
ple the drividg tod, clear tho track
and procesd bmwadintely!” He turned
tn Shnmusuln ved tn the face. “You
tell My, Walls that 1 directed him to go
to the devil!" he coared.

Walllngford turned to (he conductor
In perplexity, “You must be tred of
your Job," he suggestod.

“Me? 1 tove It tesponded O'Connell,
"Bt you don't thiok 'm sending that
naswor to President Palls, do you? 1t's
Iin saphoad non back there, and he's
beéeh giving me fool arders ever slnce
wo pleked up bis souse car at the June
tioi. 1t the Yap only carrles him my

Falis
enme Into his eye.
to ecomnit assanlt,

upprecintively, and a twinkle
“Far 1 1t from me
battery or may-

ket upon the on of my bread had but- |
| they auved In nesting for shipment.

fer," he stated. “But even If you wors
your own father, Mr. Falls; I'll bet &
month's pay I'd defend mysell (f
stenek=If stenek!”

To the surprise of all, young Mr.
Falls deshed his st angrily into the

P red conntennnce of Condnctor O'Con

nell. Then Mr. Falls hit the ground!
Blg Jim Wallingford bent over the pros-

Wallingford Bent Over the Prostrats
Bonsay.

trite Benssy solleltoualy, Now he
ralsed that limp young man aod sup-
ported the son of old Falls back to the
Hwallow,

He woa o friend and g comforteér in
necd wos J, Rufus Welllagford and
one who kpew well how to sduMnlster
testorntives and toke some himngelf.
The boys liked the lmpressive and hetp
ful stranger, He was g blg mno and
& cheerful man, and hls round foce
bore the eolor whichh cold only come
from years of fustidiously selected food
and drink, Moreover, his haberdash
ery, though striking, was correct mnd
np to the minute, sod there wia no dls
poting the fack that be employed a
tullor who wis An artiit.  Also he ap
precinted the protty lHitle pastebowsd
house, when, in his active groping for
openlugs, he spled 1t on the Hoor, and
expressed hin Interest

"Rippin' fne thing It 1) Rickey
Shunders bonkted, “Benssy's the arch-
Itegt and bullder Beonvse he & such a
olever chap with his dogers, but we'te
all In on the inveotin'”

YIUs for 4 Nshiln' trip we contém-
plate,”  young Falls  wmodestly ex-
plalned.

“And so you're bullding rn wind proof,
dust proof, min proof and snow proof
portable house?' suggested J. Ruluw,
st groping.

“Also bent and cold proof,” wdded
Rickey. “You mee, we couldn't find &
good portable house, s0 we Invented
one.  Stunnipg, the smonnt of bhralns
we fouud In the crowd! Bensay In
vented the liollow walls, alr spaco and
that sort of thing, you kuow, and the
reat of e wude suggestions."

“Claver scheme,” declared Walllug:
ford, studying the modol,

“There's a fortoue I i, Your mar-
velous portable house sbould le your
gL o your fellow spartsman at about
o5 por cent dividends, and 1, whb mn
atelctly o buslngss mnn, am so favora:
biy tinpressed that 1 should be dolight
od to tuke $25,000 or $060,000 worth of
the stock wmyelr.,”

“Thank you," sald Benday gratefully.
“1 conslder that a great complimoent,
I'm wuire"

Reggio Haugh had beon dapplug dis
thivie lower lp with his thick forefinger
o deop thought.

“Ouly trotble 8, he ohjected, “that
all the rest of vy have bad o phars In
the Inventing, which makes It & sort
of famully affalr, don't you think

Wallingford was nstantly resdy for
that emorgency. “So far an that s
concerned,” he observed in smillng con
fdence. "1 lovented fuventing, though
1 am ik too thodent a man 5o to slate,"
and be laughed Jovially, closing lis

:
H

Bénaay! Now,
| thren ™

wide crieks, What we must do Is to
muks the hollow sectfons ke this"
nnd he deftly and rothlessly cut open
upon aiternate edges one of Benssy's
sectionn, telescoping the two parts
upon each other slightly =o us to show
the plun of overlapping, and then re-
versing them to show how much space

T'here was a general chorus of polite
exclumations,

“That surely makes Mr, Wallingford
one of the family Reggle” declared
Rickey, “1 vote him in, feliows. Now,
one, Lwo three—

“Ayel"  couttecusly
friends in perfect unlson.

"I thank yon" sald Wallingford, ris-
lng and bowing gravely.

“I've only n minute, and then I must
#0 back to my partoers,” announced
the chuckllng Wallingford us he step-
pid luto the Puliman drawing room,
where he explained the matter.

“Cun Fanole and I help? offered
Violet eagerly, She and Blackle had
hecome great fricnds.

e:;. Rufus blinked, and then he chuck-
led.

“It will give Blaekle and mo great
pleasure,” he assured her, “Would you
mind, Miss Fraunle, If [ gave you a |-
te detective work 1 the office of the
Bpecklied Bass Portable Bungalow éom-
puny? Miss Violet, you'll have to help
Blackie be In three towns at once
Biackle, you are to be Mr. Besazzum
of Besunk, Mich.; My, Caelsua of Oa-
ik, Out., and My, Penawpus of Penap,
Ark

The grand opening of the factory of
the Speckled Bass Hollow Walled Por-
table Bungnlow company was a fune
Uon lony to be remembered. Fully one-
third of the factory was glven aver to
ofices belitting sueh a distinguished sot
of officers. Eoterlng a spacions vesti-
hule in Duteb tiling, one snw surround-
Ing him a number of benutiful glnes
doors, leading into the office of Presi
dent Haugh, I mahogany and ebony;
Of Second Vice Presldent Humperdink
In rosewood nnd sllver birch: of Beo
retary Saunders In walout and cedar;
of Treasurer COnab, in redwood aod
birdseye maple, and of Manuger Wal-
lngrord in plila pnk,

Besldes these there were n buffet,
stocked with move varletles of Hquids
than a dye shiop, und & smull bog, proud
o many gold buttons, Also there was
a very nent fnd retiping privite see.
retary for Mooager Walllngford. Be
od the ofMeey was the fdetory, with
workwen, grinnlng foolishly when un-
observed, In snow white uniforms, and
the very clonnest of clean whaviugs
seattered everywhers, The board of
directors beld thelr Nrst regular meet-
Ing In the new quarters.

"¥You seo, fellows," doclared Rlckey
Saundetw, “It's not only sportin’, but
rippin', what this chap Walllngfornd's
done, Ob, come in Mr, Wallingford
Jolu us In an absinth pufr?*

“No, thunks, boys,” smiled the gen.
ol manager. “1 come In to discuss
stern businiess and to lay before you a
synopals of our progress during the
two months and a balf since we organ:
Ized otir company. 1 now bave the
plensure of presenting the most prom.
Islng of the replies | have bad from
our mdvertisiug. The first one of thege,
requesting us to make & price on 300
of the portable bungnlows, 18 from o
Michigan cranberry monopollst who
expects to house lis  plekers right
whare the pleking 1 good. The next
one, from Ontarlo, wishes peleed an 4
bundred and twenty-ve, and this one,
From Arkansas, ashs for n quotation on
& hundred of the portable buingnlows

“Heur! Hear!” shouted Rtickey Saun
ders, and tho othors clapped thely
hands

Waltingrond Inld down the Jetters ang
took up two other packnges. “I bhave
furtbertmore to report,” he went on.
“that we bave recoived our Jolut patent
from the governwent at Washington,
grantitg us the exclusive right to map-
ufuctore our article In the United
Btates”

He held np the document tn question,
exhiblting its gaudy ribban and ssal,

"Also 1 have to teport,” he contiu.
ued, this thae with solémn Inpresive
heas, “the procuring of slx patents o
iy own nae for klx more or less triv-
Ial tmprovements In portabla honses or
bungulown.  These are, af course, my
own Inventlon and my own property,
but it is only wy decent duty to offer
themn to the Speckled Basn Portable
Bungnlow company st the nsominal
prico of §195,000, cash! Hore dre the
goples, gentlemien, and 1 shall retire
without recommendation of soy sort"
And ho retlred.

“Beema to me this Walllngford chap's
too good a busivess man for ne. Yoo
moe, It Hke this" sald Ringyold Canb.
“Tv begin with, the fellow bas no
right to Inveut portable honse mprove
mwehts after we bave perfected the ar
tele.”

“That's It! It dm't « T doclar-
ol Rickey, much disappolated o Wal
Iingford,

shouted hia

A gountieman from Besunk, Mich.

Mr. Besazzum, visitéd the factory
quite opportunely ono day while o spe-
clal culled directars' meeting was tn
sosslon. With bim was & beautiful
daughter whom be called Violet and
who In Wallingford's private office
roshed Into the arms of the private
secretary and giggled for a solid five
minutes,

Pete Besassum of Bezunk was In
truth a wondrous creature in felt
bootu, corduroy trousers, a canvas coat,
A Eweater of gorgeous hues and won-
drous pattern and a broad brimmed
felt hat. As for his countenance, it
wia lean and hony, with the most ab-
surdly sprawled biack mustache im-
nginable and a lttle tuft of chin
whiskers which begun peatly to be a
goatee and ended in all directions as
if it had suddenly become intoxicated
His eyebrows wore equally black, and
beneath them glowed a palr of black
eyes which alternately twinkled with
mischlef and Oashed’ with hawklike
Intensity.

Toad Jessup, the gold buttoned small
boy, after one good look at him, went
ont into the stock room, where he
Jesined over 4 barrel of nalls and laugh-
ed untll he had the stomach ache.

"Well, yuh see, gents,” sakd Mr. Be-
sazaum In objectlon to the company's
product, “I'm s-willln' tub pay thob
topnotel bubh danged price fur thub
very best buh gosh part-tabla bouses
what can be conxed together, and [ gut
thub bub jlug money”—and bere he
slapped his pocket meaniogly—""bu-u-ut
I don't notlee from your calalogue
enough newfangled doodads, dingueses
and hickeys tuh seem tuh chahm thuhb
dollars out'n these co'duroys”

“ The members of the board looked
around.

“I'm very sorry, Mr. Besazzum,” re-
turned Me, Walllngford, “but I am sure
that otr eatalognes do not do full jus.
tiee to the Speckled Bass Portable
bangalow. You must come out Into
our factory and Inspect one which a
complete und rendy for shipment. You
have not seen the Improvements upoen
the Bpeckled Basy bungalow."’

Deftly and quickly the manager dls-
played the wonderful nttachments pro-
tectied by the six Walllngford patents

“Yah can Jé&' book mah oldah faw
800 hollowed walled bungalows with
all of them there improvements, and 1
slip you 10 per cent of thub antire bill
in cash right now. Yo' all can ship
the balance C. 0. D, and you ‘can
write or telegraph anybody in Besunk,
Mich,, nbout the credit of ole Peto Be-
wasum,"”

On the day the shipments of Mr,
Bezammum of Berunk, Mp Cagizun of
Cazak and Mr. Penawpus of Peuap
were to reich thelr destination Mr.
Walllngford's private secretiicy called
on u certaln lawyen who lmmediately
telephoned a certaln other luwyer, On
that day the Natlonal Hollow Walled
Portnble House company, which wna
n real concern doing a real business,
filed o Buit ngainst rthe Speckied Bass
concern for Iufringement of patents
and damages. An Injunction was also
Mled,

Here was n pretty how do you dol
AMupager Walllngford Immedintely eall-
el a board of directors’ meellng, an
imperative one, and thive most lmpor:
tant social engngements were broken.
This thing of belng in trade had be
come a bore.

Four days after the sult waa flled
there came an ngonized telegram from

“I'm agtin you; seel™

Mr, Besnsaum that an Injtnctlon bagd
been served upon lilm, forbidding him
to pay for and remove the portahle
bungalows connlgoed to bim. On the
second dny after that, agaln, Mr. Be
sazsim himself oamie Into the factory,
both himself und his daughter, clad In
tl:;‘ mont violent sllk sweaties procur
a .

“Hey " shrioked Mr. Rosazxum, “OI1
have the law on yes, bogobl You proui

“My dear Mr. Besazsum, you must
realize that, so fur as Intent goes, we
are antirely tunocent In this afMate. In
B Epirit of falrness, however, we will
do this much. We will pay the freight
botli woys, take back the 300 portable
houses nnd repny your 10 per cent ad-
vonee deposit (n eash.”

“Hear, hear!” eried Rickey Baunders,
I a tone which tried (o be exhilarut.
ing. “That's n sportin’ offer, Mr, Be.
sazium.”

Mr. Bezsazznin's answer to that sport-
Ing offer wans lmmedinte, pleturesque
angd vielent, He fntended to press his
elnim o the highest courts in the land,
80 help him Moses, and there was no
possible compromise. Hold on, though!

There might—that is, It was just barely
‘posaible that there might—be a way
out, Tt might be barely possible that
If the Speckled Bass company were to
relinquish the goods free; In settlement
of Mr. Beznzzum's clnim—well, gentle-
men, there you werel

The dense sllence was broken by
Humperdink, “Did T understand the
goutloman to say thit he offored a
compromise ™ bhe querled in foues of
intense thought.

Mr, Wallingford, apparently hopeleas
and despuiving, put the compromise
Into Intelligible terma.

“At Inst there's somethin' falrly
gportin'!” Rickey plucked up hia spir
Its enough to snnounce. "1& It correct,
guv'nor, that this gentleman wil] just
take the 300 portable houses and go
back home to Besap, aor Bezibhber, or
wherever It I8, and never—er—never
molest us agaln 7"

“That s Wis only term,"” vocifernted
Mr. Bezazzum.

“Then," went on Rickey, still bright-
ening, T vote, follows, that we mceept
the bloomin' compromise and thank
the gentleman from Besam for having
mude his rippin' good sportin' offer,”

“Just & moment, gentlemen,'” warn.
el Wallingford solemnly. “Wae are set.
ting a dangerons precedent. 'We bave
customers in Ontarlo aod o Arkansas
who will be claiming the very same
terms.'”

“Move we let 'em all have the
terms,” returned Rickey promptly.
“Move wa let 'em all have 'em. - That's
sportin’, eh, fellows? Bomebody sec-
oud the motion.'

They hnd barely made that resoluiion
when the sttorney for the Natlonal
company Just mapsged to bappen in
upon them. The atterney for the Ni-
tional compnny was very severe. He
would glve the 8peckied Bass company
n few minutes In which to buy for
$125,000 Walllngrord’s paténts, which
lind beer Infringed, and to quit buosl-
ness entirely and forever,

It took the board of directors just for-
ty-three seconds to dheept the proposi
tom, nod immedintely thereafter it

| departed in a body, declining even to
take n poarting drink in the hideous
murts of trade;

Violet and Fannle Warden started
nervously ns the door of Manager Wal-
lUngford's private oflice openet), but
they brightened ns Mr. Wallingford
nnd Pete Beaasgum entered with a dis-
tinet and concerted swagger.

"Everybody's discharged,” announced
J, Rufng Jovially, “The Bpechkled Buss
company bas gone out of business.”

"Forever!” Mr, Bezazsum pulled off
his whiskers und threw them on the
desk and beenme Binckle Duw, ""We
must have cleined up nbout n quarter
of a million for the Wanlen restitution
fund, Jim."

"A little better, I think.” Walling-
ford throw open the safp nnd drew ont
a bundle, which he tossed on the desk.
“There's a hundred and twenty-five
thousatd cnsh, which I wouldn't touch
bl we hud every possible comeback
Aettied,"

“That's the Idea.” Blackle turned in
expinnation to the mystified gicls. “In
uny con deal it's casy enough to get
hold of the money, but to make It snfe
money requires both ekill and pa-
Henee,"

Violet Inughed, but Fannle stitl look-
ad troubled.

“I don't gquite understand how you
got this money, Mr, Wallingford."”

“RBy strletly  legltimate  buslness
methods fu use every day from Port-

ataly clalmed Walllngford, quite anx-
lows to couvince Fannle that It was
nll vight,

went an.

“However you got It, the money I8
for patents you sold the company—
your inventions."

“Bunk!" grinned Bluckie. "Jim In-
vouls llko he coats lis dinner, five or
wlx courdes at a time. The fact you
have to conslder Iy that we got this
E120,000 for the helrs of the Warden
estate out of the beim of some of the
crooks who robbed It And there's
muore besldes, gicls, You own 525 floe,
hollow walled, very portable bungs-
lows.  What are they worth, Jim?"

“Oan't sy exactly” Walllngford
hnd a deep frown on his  brow,
“They've at good distributing points,
und they should bring a couple of hun.
dred thousund dollars, hut the Matlon-
il Portable Bungulow company offers
us @ bundred thousand pet, aod"—

“Put away the poncll and paper,
Jim"  ordared Blae for Walling:
ford hnd begun to re. ‘We'll tnke
that hundeed thonmnd and  kiow
where we're at.  How about i, glrla?

“But we can't ncespt all that won.
sy !" protested Fannls, The girls lhad
clagped bandy agaln, “Wo'—

“That'll do." sald Wallingford grufy.
“You'll take what we get for you ot
we waii't play ™

SOME OF THE LAWS
OF “AULD LANG SYNE'

As Early As 1967 the City
. Council Took Comizance
of the Salem Hog

In the good old duys of 48 years ago,
the eity marshal was allowed the sum
of $1 for attending the meetings of the
city eouneil, adéarding to the eity laws
published in o divectory issued in 1871,

his diréetory of 44 years ago iy in the
possession of David A. Johnsen, who
prizes the book from the fact that he
wis right here at the dme, doing busi-
ness on Commereial  street, betwoen
Stiute and Ferry,

The ¢ity fathers in.thase diye were
not backward about providing an ine
sonig for the pity, as the eity laws pro-
vided that u ménageria or cirens shovld
be pssessed #25 4 day, bowling alloym
paid 50 per nnnum and the saloons got
this: ‘‘For ketping a bar room or
drinking shop where spiritoous or malh
lguors ure sold in qusntitics of lesm
than one quart, £200 pér anoum, ™
These lnws were in forée and possed
by the councll May 22, 1887,

The foundation for taxing automa-
biles ‘and taxi-eabs was luid by the city
futhers 48 vears ago whon they as-
seaspll o one horse dray &10 per annim,
while the man lucky enough to possess
a two harse truck pald 815, Auetioneers
werp sel haek 860 4 year and if &
pedilér whished to peddle goods other
than produets of the stute, the dame-
e to him was 810 n quarter.

Saloon keepers were supposed to les
a "decent and respectuble houde.'’
find of 450 was pesessod against the
person who forgot his parlor langoage
und was puilty of “‘ride, indecent or
disorderly comsdties.’!

Speeding was an unknown quantity
in thoue days, vet the woy was pre-
pared for the fast onps of the present
day, an the 1867 ordinands provided
that a fine of £10 wans about right for
the offender who might “ride or drive
through the strests of the eity at a
pace linble to endanger life or prop-
erty,

Drawing n dirk kuife wod an exs
pensive sport, as kn offdring of #100
to the eity treasury was the required
amount in eane of convidtion.

Five pounds of gonpowder for prive
atd use was the limit for one person,
ek businoss honses were limited to 25
pounids of punpowder in enns and 25
pounds of blnsting powder.

Sheap myst have been rather plenti-
ful in those days, as the murshal was
uwllowed only 50 eentd o hend for tak-
bng up stray shedp, while a horse, mnle
or gow stopd hiin good for &2,

Running to n  fire inénrred soma
responsibilition in the eurly daye of the
T0's. A section of the ordinance pro-
vides that, “'If any person shall wil
llfnﬂ_v fuil or refuse to wid in extibguishe
ing o firg or in saving or protecting
| propeety expossd to danger, when ord-
ered to dp so by the ¢hief or assistant
engineer, wueh officer “may cfuse his
arrost angd on eonvietion, shall be fined
not less than $10.''

As early un 1867, the people of the
elty preforsed to do thelr own digging
|aronnd their flower hals and in their
garidens as one soetion  reads: “‘Na
swing shall go at large in any of the
streets, alleys, lanos or publie place in
the City of Salem.” If wwine in any
number or sige Jdid happen to wander
within the city limits, the marshal was
nuthorized to place them in o soitable
enclosure, post notices in three publie
places and if not  elaimed  within &
week, sold to the highest bidder.

That the eity fothers bud advanged
idens nhaut permitting goods to he dis-
played on the sidewnlks, note the fol
lowing ordinance;, passed in  1867:
“That any person whio shall place, or
oxposs Tor sale, nny vegetables, furni-
ture, boxes, fowls, goods, wnres, mer
chandise of any deseription, or other
obstructions, which shall oconupy o
frontage of over 12 inches (from the
wljneent bullding) on or over the aide-
wall, shall npon convietion before the
recorder, be fined not less than $10.'"

WEST BTAYTON NEWS

land, Me, to Portiard, Ore,"” immepdi- | The -Misses Adie hll:i Oun Copdil re-

Fturned Fram the San Frandiseo fair last

| Tuesdny. ; :
| My Briggs, Harry and his wife, vis-
“That len't what 1 meant,” anmelitl-.l in Seio Friduy, returning BSune

iy,
i Hinokuniith Glggy mude n flying trip
to Bilverton Wednvesdny.

The Busy BT held their weekly
|u\=-1-lirlu sl the hame of Mre, Coned on
Waodnesduy aftornoon,

The W. V. L company had a party
of Hollanders looking over the Innds of
the projeet oit Toesday and Wodnesday
of Iast weok and it is reported thut the
following sules wers made, though the
wnmes of the buyers were sol learied
hy your eorrespondont,’ the Plaster aod
Shetnrer plaes of 20 weren, the Cryder-
man place of 30 seres, the Miller place
of 30 weres, the Kirkpatrick plute of
A0 wevew nud the Greon plase nenr Tor-
ner of 101 pores, It is said that the
buyer of the lang named fadtory. 16 in
plates starting o cheoso factory. It im
wlo reported that the Wooedward place
would vory Miely be wold though «
doal was not yot dlosed. Went Blay-
ton feels qoite sanguine ns settlora on
the landa of this project ia all that ins
needod to make this o very prosperons
little burg—Htayton Standurd,

PERN RIDGE NOTES

Miss Oaroline Blogmund  visited in
Hauppy Hollow the punt weak, the guest
of ncr wister, Mrs, J, M, Englinh.

Mr, Winslow, of Mebumn, was
Ridge visitor ave duy last week.

r. anll Mra Jos, Beekor have re-
It;mm! from their trip to the expori-

0.

Mr. and Mre. Burdiek, of Mehumn,

odnesday aftornoon at the Ja-

L]

| eob Etsel home.

eanrn, John a\l'rpb‘ Je, nod Algie
=§|. of Howell, spent Sunduy on

i #
Ai‘ Tiotee wan o Me vinit
S e g
o L
. plon Standurd, _

el

-

-




